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Woman, lovely woman, of every race and clime, in 
every variety of costume—from the smile and the 
neat fitting suit of sunshine of the belles of tropi- 
cal Polynesia and Melanesia to the furs of the hi 
natives of the home of the Frost King—greet the 
reader on every page in hundreds of photographs 
never before reproduced in 
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Disseminators of Joy 

ELL, they are here. As this is written JUDGE does 

not know how many of them have assembled, but His 

Honor is certain that a sufficient number of the Ameri- 

can Press Humorists are on hand to make their annual conven- 

tion anevent. Ferhaps it will be the event of their convention 
history. 

In other years, when they have met in other cities, those 
cities have bodily assumed a receptive mood and showered 
honors upon the Humorists, collectively and individually. 

New York is polyglot, cosmopolitan, huge in area and popu- 
lation, and thus will not permit the Humorists. to vary the 
detail of its habit. It swallows hundreds of thousands ot 
strangers every day and never suffers indigestion. Yet those 
of its inhabitants who sense the presence this week of the 
Humorists and are fortunate enough to come in contact with 
them are favored beyond the imagination of the millions 
of others who will pass by on the other side never 
dreaming of what they have lost in human experience. 
Happy indeed are those who know the Humorists are in town! 

An industrious and zealous local com- 
mittee of members has planned a pro- 
gramme for their visiting brethren this 
week that ought to give them pleasure and 
something of mental profit. Their ex- 
periences here will not freshen their wits, 
which are always acute, but they must be 
impulsed to new angles of thought, and 
the great public will also gain in the 
premises. Those who are entertaining 
them have provided, perhaps without 
knowing it, for a quid pro quo of joy that 
they may well hand down at least to their 
immediate posterity. 

It is reasonable to assume that some of 
the Humorists here this week are greeting 
brethren whom they have not seen in 
years. Old fraternal friendships are re- 
newing, and new friendships are making. 
Those outside the charmed circle may not 









Engaged Youngman—Good-night, dear. I 
sha’n’t kiss you on account of my cold. 

His financee—Don't worry about that, 
Percy. I can pass it along, you know. 
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know what this means to those within it. While these philoso- 
phers of happiness steadily entertain the public, they are most 
joyous, most spontaneous, most lovable when they forgather. 
To them an annual meeting is something to look forward to 
with lively expectation and backward upon with memories 
that never fade. 

Welcome! 


Sixes and Sevens 
BOUT the only one who can sympathize with the present 
day feelings of the goose that laid the golden egg toward 
the little old brown hen is the ex-President escorting his 
successful rival down the Avenue to be sworn in. 
* 

Secretary Houston says the high cost of living is ‘due to a 
combination of circumstances.” Then—if the Sherman anti- 
trust law is any good—why not indict the circumstances? 

# 

The New Orleans States hears that “in this war the American 
soldier will be armed to the teeth.” A lot of good that will do, 
with the teeth interned at Oyster Bay— 
and the eye-glasses, too. 

& 

There is not a man on God’s green earth 
who wants to be taxed. I have not founda 
man in this House that is not willing to put 
a tax on somebody  else.—Representative 
Fordney, of Michigan. 


Well, what would you expect to find in 
a great popular representative body like 
Congress? 

* 

Recent announcement that Ambas- 
sador Willard was about to retire caused 
considerable regret—though not, of course, 
as if it were Jess. 
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The man who put the sense in censor- 
ship isn’t bragging of his job so that 
you’d notice it. 
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“What's everybody laughin’ at, Joshua?”’ 
“The darn fools think we're going to miss th’ car!” 


HER LOVE IS LIKE A FRAGILE 
GLASS 
By DOUGLAS MALLOCH 
ER love is like a fragile glass; 
Her love is such a gentle thing 
I let the voiceless moments pass— 
I dare not speak, I dare not sing. 


In Venice only, Venice old, 

They fashion perfect things as this: 
Crystal and traceries of gold 

That you can shatter with a kiss. 
Her love is like a fragile glass; 

I hold it in my trembling hands 


And let the voiceless moments pass— 
I wonder if she understands? 


He Killed It, Anyway! 
“Were you impolite to her?” 
“T don’t know. She said a mosquito 
was biting her ankle.” 


Knicker—What sort of a patriot is 
Jones? 

Bocker—He hits his thumb whenever 
he tries to nail the flag. 


Heredity 
Jamie—Gee, your grandma is a spry 
old lady! 
Jennie—Well, hadn’t she ought to be? 
Her father lived to be a centaur, and her 
mother was almost a centipede. 


Helping Hubby 
Author's friend—Does your husband 
use a pseudonym in his writing? 
Author’s wife—He used to, but she was 
perfectly horrid, so I have learned to run 
it myself. 


Transferred Activities 
She—Why does Cupid quit when 
Hymen gets on the job? 
He—Quit, nothing! He just adds the 
“ity”? to his name and sticks around for 
the alimony. 


War Measures 
She—Well, you can’t deny that her third 
husband isa better man than her first was 
He—Another victory for selective 
conscription! 


A PLEA TO THE PATRIOTIC 
By TUDOR JENKS 
HE father’s in a Loyal League; / 
The mother studies nursing; 
The son is eager for the fray 
The manual rehearsing. 


The daughter’s drilling every day; 
They’re all in warlike mood. 
But their cellar to the very roof 
Is packed with bought up food. 


The flags that flutter on the house 
Are pleasing to the eye— 

But hoarding up those groceries 
Is making prices high! 


What Wins 
Knicker—It is war to the knife. 
Bocker—Also fork and spoon. 


The Mystified Landlord 
T is the strangest, weirdest thing— 
The queerest thing beneath the sun; 
She doesn’t want to move this spring 
Or even have repairing done. 
—S. E. Kiser. 
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FINGERS AND TONGUES 
“CITT DOWN at this table, we make nothing but surgical 
sponges here. No, we don’t draw ours to a thread, 
because Uncle Sam has enough trouble without enlarging the 
insane asylums to hold us all, if we had to do that.” 

“Mrs. Hammerschlag doesn’t work with 
us. She may be a good American, but 
when I heard her say she wanted the 
United States to win, and she hoped the 
Entente would lose, I formed a mighty 
poor opinion of her logic as well as her 
patriotism.” 


“Turn two thicknesses there, Mrs. 
Tritely, and press it flat.” 
“Are you taking first aid?, It is nice 





to know about such things, still when you 
have brought up three children and they have had most of the 
accidents, further practise seems rather unnecessary. I heard 
two women talking the other day and they were not clear 
as to which kind of treatment you applied to heat prostration 
and which to sunstroke. That might be awkward at a 
pinch. the course tell what to do for moonstruck 
people? If it does I must certainly try it on our cook.”’ 

Push out your corners to make them square, Miss Adsum.”’ 

“One of my friends has taken six weeks’ training and has 
signed up for hospital work, engaging a trained nurse to stay 
with her two little girls. She can’t see anything funny in that.”’ 

“ Twenty-four in a package and only the head of the pin 
must show, Mrs. Pernickett.” 

“No one is allowéd to take the gauze home now to make 
sponges, for so many slackers turned the job over to their 
maids, and bragged about the dozens a week they turned in, 
and most of them had to be done over.” 

“That piece has:a hole in it, we will use it for a surgical 
pillow.” 

“ What a blessing that economy is the fashion, especially in 


Does 


AT LAST, MY LOVE, WE ARE ALONE! 





entertaining! However we went to the Holduppe’s to dinner 
the other night and had four stalks of asparagus apiece dealt 
out to us and everything else in proportion, and my husband 
and I had to stop at a restaurant on the way home and buy a 
sandwich, we were so hungry.”’ 

Has everybody here planted a War garden? We put in po- 
tatoes, and I imagine all we will get out will be bugs. I signed 
up for vegetables and surgical dressings. I would like to run 
an automobile but the government might want me to deliver 
munitions when Jimmy had a stomach upset, and he won’t let 
any one else take care of him.” 

“IT wish they would requisition our o!d car, .£ they don’t we 
will have to scrap it in another year.” 

“That makes fifteen hundred for this morn. -g and if Mrs. 
Folder will take charge of the room I will go out for lunch. 
Let us remember that these scanty rations not only help our 
country, but improve our figures, and our motto .. , 
‘Pass a bite and do a bit.’ ” —Kate B. Burton. 


Company Manners 
HERE was a grownup girl 
And she had a little curl 
Right in the middle of her forehead; 
At a dance or on the street 
She was always just as sweet 
But when she was home she was horrid. 


—Douglas Malloch. 








With the Last Trump 
Preacher—When do you think that war will end in the world? 
Citizen—About the same time that gambling ends in 
Chicago. | 


But 
The trees are covering their limbs, but female fashions are 
unchanged. 
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| IF YOU SEE WHAT YOU WANT, DON’T ASK FOR IT 
2 “Do you think, Auntie, that I ought to allow Clarence to hold my hand and kiss me?” “Not if he asked 
| your permission, my dear.” 
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THE GREAT SPRING DRIVE 


FINDING THEMSELVES 
= ES,” said Mrs. Boastful to Mrs. Placcid at the after- 
noon tea, ‘‘our Reginald got his A. B. all right in June 
and he stood higher than any one else in his class in 
some of his studies. It was awfully gratifying to his father 
and me.” 
“IT am sure that it must have been,”’ said Mrs. Placcid. “I 


Wr ss ae fone . 


“For goodness’ sake, Henry. 





We don’t have to keep on this road, do we?” 
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IN SUBURBIA 


know how gratified Mr. Placcid and I were when our Malcolm 
got his degree and the highest honors in English when he was 
graduated. So satisfying to have one’s sons distinguishing 
themselves in that way.” 
* Indeed it is! And what is Malcolm doing now?” 
“Well, just for the present he is driving the delivery wagon 
for a friend of ours who has a large grocery store. We thought 
some outdoor work would be good for him after four 
years’ confinement in college. He hardly knows just 
what he does want to do, and we might as well take this 
position until he—he—well, until he finds himself, you 
know.” 

“Yes; that is just 
Reginald.” 

*“And what is he doing?” 

“Well, just at present the dear boy is taking up the 
work of a motorman. He was always interested in 
mechanics and, as you say of Malcolm, it gives him out- 
door exercise and something to do until he finds himself, 
as you say. Of course it takes some time for a college 
man to really find himself, once he is out of college, don’t 
you think?” —Max Merryman. 


what we thought about our 


Difficulties of Geographical Instruction 
Son—Pa. 
Pa Yes, son. 
Son—Where does the river start? 
Pa—lt rises in a spring. 
Son—lIs that why we have floods in the Spring? 
Pa—No,; the river is fed by a spring, a spring of water. 
Son—Through its mouth? 
Pa—No, at its head. 
Son—Pa. 
Pa—Yes, son. 
Son--Why is a river’s mouth so far from its head? 
Pa—Here, son; here’sanickel—go buy yourself a baseball. 


Every Man to His Work 
Don’t you think our chauffeurs should drive 
ambulances at the front? 
Smith—No, they have the training for something a 
good deal more deadly. 


Jones 
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‘Let Not Thy Right Hand Know What Thy Left Hand Doeth.”’ 


FROM.A SINNER’S DIARY 
NYBODY that likes me, that’s enough recommendation. 
A There’s some truth in everything. The design is: 
to figure out the proper lie to antidote it. 

People sometimes hold jobs because they happen to. Not 
because they especially know enough. 

I’m getting so the thing that rests me the most is other 
people’s trouble. 

My pa is studying his new auto. He’s far as the oil holes. 

Heaven—being waited on by brainy women. 

Hell—waiting on dumbhead men. 

Anything about me that doesn’t look right you can lay to 
the Lord. If I’d been making me I should have been exactly 
what I resemble. 

Some dance and some fiddle and some carry off the empties. 

You can’t see rags on yourself as well as on someone else. 

I know a woman who is not a pessimist, but say! she leaves 
a trail of ’em behind her. 

What makes you look at it if you don’t want to see it? 

If you hate housework and couldn’t stand it to leave ma, 
you want to marry a farmer from Minnesota. 

I like a woman I don’t like better than I do a man I do like. 

Don’t a woman look dandy with a gob of powder in one 
eyebrow? Maybe I’ve seen ’em with it spread around even 
when they thought they were primped most fetchingly, but I 
can’t recall any now. 

When I get real, awful, scandalously, disgracefully rich, I’m 
going to have a new typewriter. I'll see if there’s any brand 
not so subject to syncope, that for a ways is too feeble to make 


any track at all, then gobbles ’em all up ferociously and spits 
"em out backward. 

Have you ever noticed how someone you don’t like, and 
who can say the same of you, goes clear to the end with you, 
side by side in the same bus and every train? And the ones you 
like get off at the first stop? Lynette Freemire. 








BASEBALL PARLANCE 
Said the bold aviator high up in the zep, 
“I'll smash all the records or die.” 
Cried the baseball fanatic with lots of old pep, 
“You're making a ‘sacrifice fly.” 








NATURE’S DEAREST MYSTERY—WOMAN 
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HE BUTLER, with a pained look, left the room, but 

there was no certainty that he was not still listening. 

The Dunwoodies had quarreled frequently. This 

morning at breakfast they had resumed a jangle of 

the night before after Mrs. Dunwoodie’s return from 

a function at which she insisted upon remaining late while 

Dunwoodie was anxious to get home. He was at work upon 

an invention for an aeroplane, a field in which he was an enthu- 
siastic amateur. 

The butler’s silent rebuke had somewhat modified their 
tones, but the feeling was still there. ‘‘ When you were courting 
me,” said Mrs. Dunwoodie, “I never imagined we should 
become uncongenial, Jack.” 

“Congeniality is a matter of mutual impulse, Madge,” he 
replied. “And it depends upon some conception of duty. 
When I took you away from the chaps who hung about you, I 
thought you were fond enough of me to enter seriously into 
matrimony. Yet you are as great a flirt as ever. You re- 
mained at the Willoughbys last night to dance with one of your 
old suitors.” 

“Because you wouldn’t dance again with me. You are 
thinking little of enjoyment these days. You are rich enough 
to take the pleasures of life while you have zest forthem. Yet 
you are obsessed with the idea that you should invent some- 
thing.” 

“A person who is not useful in some way at this 
time is a failure.” 

“Nonsense! I really wish .. . 

“You really wish you had married one of the frivolous chaps 
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who used to dance attendance—fellows who are still anxious 
to court you. And you encourage them! What a situation!” 

“Well, you have lost much of the attraction you once had 
for me!” She saw an expression on his face that sobered 
her, and added: ‘“‘ButI don’t mean just that.” 

“T think you do mean just that. You are like too many 
women who make divorce something of a popular court function. 
I don’t believe one marriage in twenty is happy just because 
many women think they may act just as they did when single.” 

“One in twenty! I don’t believe one marriage in a hundred 
is happy! And the happy ones have wives who might almost 
as well be nuns. I want to correct one thing I just said. If I 
were single I wouldn’t marry the best man living!” 

“Well, you shall be single.” 

“You mean divorce?” 

“Nothing Jess. As long as you have this mind, we are abso- 
lutely incompatible. I shall go to Nevada for a period long 
enough to give you freedom. All you have to do is to remain 
in New York and enjoy yourself.” 

“Fine! When shall you start?” 

“To-morrow morning. James can pack my duds to-day— 
and my experimental things—and I shall not see you again. 
Good-bye.” 

“And good luck!” She rose from the table as he moved 
toward the hall. “But can you settle . . .” A 

“Oh, I shall make ample provision for you.” 

“Please don’t. I’ve enough. Do you think I could take 
anything from you after we are divorced? I meant to ask if 
you could settle your business to go at once.” 
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“Your sentiment of independence is commendable. I can 
settle my affairs immediately.” 

There was a catch in her throat as he disappeared. Her 
careless spirit was.gone. She thought deeply for days, forget- 
ting her usual diversions. Then she prepared to go into the 
country. 

Dunwoodie started as he had planned for Nevada. On the 
way he met a friend, an officer in government service, who 
told him an aviation camp was about to be established in a 
remote part of that state. Dunwoodie forgot his troubles in 
his joy over this. He wanted to be an aviator to work out his 
ideas, and his impulse, responding to the spirit of the hour, was 
patriotic. He lost no time in enlisting, and in his zeal ignored 
the cause of his journey to Nevada. His feeling toward his wife 
had changed. ‘She is out of my life,” he thought, “and I 
shall never bother her. Let her find happiness in her own 
way.” 

Ideally fitted for his work, Dunwoodie became an expert 
airman with amazing quickness. And he perfected his device 
and gave it to the government. Three months Jater he was 
detached for service on Long Island. 

Testing a military plane one day that had several new de- 
vices, including his own, he rose to a great height. Circling 
to avoid danger of falling into the sea if anything should go 
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wrong, that emergency came. His engine went dead. He was 
obliged to exert all his skill in landing. 

The huge machine settled in a field of cabbage. 

As he descended, Dunwoodie noted a trim figure running 
toward him. It was apretty woman ina natty masculine costume. 

“You are spoiling my beautiful cabbages!” she cried as she 
approached. 

“Sorry, Miss, but I’m afraid I shall spoil more of them be- 
fore I get up again!”’ His voice was keyed high from nervous 
stress as he cried this—she was some distance away—and turned 
to his machine. His peculiar dress gave him a strange aspect, 
yet to her there was something familiar about him. 

“But it’s a shame!” 

“T know it.” He turned to face her. “Madge!” 

“Jack! Jack!” she cried, dropping her hoe and rushing 
to him. Yet for a moment she hesitated. “I thought you 
were in Nevada!” 

“Twas. And I thought you were amusing yourself in town.” 

“But the divorce?” 

“T forgot to get it!” 

Obeying one impulse, they were in each other’s arms. Madge 
laughed when Jack released her, for her natty suit was decorated 
with the grime of the machine. And though she didn’t know 
it, so was her face! But she wouldn’t have cared anyway. 











HE lovely maid her form bedecks, until she’s looking 
splendid; we rubber till we sprain our necks, and she is 
quite offended.. She passes by; we see her stop, hard 

by yon haberdasher’s, and there she'll ask a burly cop to pinch 
us silly mashers. She togs herself in furbelows, in manner 
most amazing, and she’s determined as she goes, to set the men 
a-gazing. Yet when we drop our work and stare, and 
say she beats creation, she bristles like a polar bear, in lofty 
indignation. 

If she went by in glad attire, and no one paid attention, 
believe me, son, the damsel’s ire would be too fierce to mention. 
It’s all the same in every land, wherever girls are faring; on 
arctic snow, on desert sand, they want to have us staring. 
It’s that way where the Eskimo dines heartily on blubber; oh, 
girls may come and girls may go, and men can only rubber. 

The actress shows profound disdain, for jays who send her 
letters; she says their gall they surely 
strain, insulting, thus, their betters. 
When Lillian Russell got my note, that 
told how I adored her, she said such 
letters got her goat, and wearied her 
and bored her. She said she’d put 
a stop, in sooth, to all such artful dodging, 
and sent a large brass-mounted sleuth to 
pull me at my lodging. Yet Lillian had 
ingrowing aches, if, when she reached a 
city, she found no letters from the jakes, 
no lovelorn note or ditty. 

And though she caused me endless 
woe, I do not wish to snub her; for girls 
may come and girls may go, and men will 
always rubber. 

Girls are such inconsistent dears, 
the men can’t understand them; their 
freaks increase as passing years white 
hair and wrinkles hand them. One 
woman, for his soul’s delight, to every 
man is given; and often, ere he quits 





the fight, to lunacy he’s driven; for all her curves he’ll 
never know, though he may madly drub her; and girls will 
come and girls will go, while men stand by and rubber. 


TO GIVE FAME WORTH 
F fame should come and stroke my hair 
Or chuck my chin or pat my cheek 

Or kiss my lips, I would not care 
If you were there— 

Fame sounds no music when you speak! 
If Fame should come and smile at me 

(The smile which many men most prize), 
I would not thrill with ecstacy 
Save could I see 

My love’s reflection in your eyes. 


If Fame should come to me and say 
“Take me to have forever more,” 

I'd turn the golden guest away 

Could you not stay 
To mistress mine from door to door. 

Oh, creature coy, for Fame I’m keen, 
But naught is Fame compared to thee! 

To make me happy and serene 

Just be my queen; 

Rule o’er my tapping heart’s demesne, 
Then Fame may urge its wiles on me! 

—A. Walter Utting 


REALISM IN VERSE 

NE of these teachers who believe in such simple exercises 
as painting pictures or writing poetry, in order to bring 
out the latent insanity of the children, told her pupils to write a 
poem—something about nature—something about a flower or 
a bird or a tree or an insect, or any of the beautiful things 
about us. Most of the children couldn’t write poetry any 
more than Amy Lowell or Ezra Pound. But not Johnny. 

He immediately produced this deathless classic: 


There was a little b 
set on a little tree 
and then he set on me 


O g. 





It is beginning to look as if no ship is immune from the 
submarines—not even if it isn’t a hospital ship. 





A SOLDIER OF FORTUNE 














Mrs. Fore-flusher—Another shovel-full up there, Henry, the boards show through! 


The Notion Counter 


By DOUGLAS MALLOCH 


HE federal trade commission says that it does not fear 
T a coal shortage. But the federal trade commission 
hasn’t any furnace in its basement. 

The unrest in Germany is as nothing compared to that 
there will be in New Jersey as soon as the mosquito season 
sets in. 

The British troops appear to be acquiring not only some 
of the German line, but also a fine line of Germans. 

The question seems to be whether you prefer your grain 
in the form of breaktast food or a nightcap. 

Americans will soon again be touring Europe, and they are 
especially eager to visit Germany. 

What we ought to save in this country isn’t our daylight 
so much as our gaslight. 

Probably engineers are called civil to distinguish them from 
conductors. 

Funny, but the less nerve a soldier has, the more nervous. 

Some women are easily jealous; the rest are just easy. 

The last place people think of going to is to bed. 

College may be out, but not near as much as dad. 

The way to work up is to keep your work up. 

The difference between a photograph and a portrait is $6 
a dozen. 

For portraits of heroes see our marines. 

Necessitv is the mother of subvention. 

U. S. spells “‘us,” not “others.” 

The knight has a thousand “‘I’s.”’ 

Break bonds by buying bonds. 
~ If you don’t dare hate the United States, an easy way is to 
hate England. 

Now is the time to subscribe. 

Honesty is the bust policy. 


Has your wife decided yet where she is going to take your 
vacation? 

The Germans hang onto a line like the subscriber down the 
street. 


MID-WAR MUSINGS 
By ALBERT E. HOYT 
UDGE not the war tax by its yield to Uncle Sam in pelf; 
Two kinds there be: The tax that’s just and th’ tax you pay 
yourself. 
Judge not the man by what you hear till his back yard you’ve seen; 
Whose auto horn the faintest toots mav raise the tallest bean. 
“Keep money moving,” some folk say, some say: ‘‘ Economize!”’ 
Judge neither right, yet—like them both! tell Congress what is wise. 
In time of war, the President judge not with haste undue; 
He may be right—occasionally—when he agrees with you. 
Our honest critics we’d admire, but how—’twixt me and you— 
Could any man our critic be and still be honest, too? 
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JUDGE’S ARTISTIC ALPHABET 
IS FOR FORBELL. 
A free 


extravagant fancy 
has he; 


And 


He makes Lilliputians 
In droll convolutions, 


Ofttimes with the help 
of A. C. 


IS FOR JOHNNY 
GRUELLE, 
Who has moved to Yapp’s 
Crossing to dwell. 
He gives us each week 
At his neighbors a peek, 
And we hope there’s a lot 
more to tell. 





Con BF GR VE AE 


IS FOR 
HENCKE. What 
ho! 
His poster-like covers, 
you know, 
Just reach out and get 





you— 
They simply won't let 
you 


Go, minus a copy or so. 


Ate ernst Hen cKe 





What She Knew 


66 OW about the other families in the apartment 
house in which you live: did you know any of 


them?” asked the lawyer of the trig, tailor-made 
little woman in the witness-box. 

“Well, not to say really know them,” was the reply. ‘‘ You 
know that you never do really know your neighbors when you 
live in an apartment house. My sister lived two years in an 
apartment house in Boston and in all that time she never knew 
the name of the family in the suite right across the hall from her. 
But it isn’t that bad quite with me, for while I can’t say that I 
am really acquainted with any of the families in our apartment 
house I know a little about most of them.” 

“Yes. Well, what do you know?” 


“Well, I know that the woman in the suite above mine is 
her husband’s second wife and I know that they have a phono- 
graph that I wish they didn’t have, for they keep it going at all 





hours of the day and night and nothing but ragtime pieces at 
that. Then I know that the family in the suite opposite mine 
is named Martin. In fact, I know the names of the people in 
all the suites, for I copied them from the letter boxes in the hall, 
thinking that it might some time be convenient to know who 
they were, and it has been, for a number of times people have 
rung my bell and called up my tube wanting to know little 
things about people who happened to be out and couldn’t 
answer their bells through their own tubes. I know that the 
Adamses in Suite 6 have a dog the people in all the other suites 
wish they didn’t have, for they let it run in the corridors and it 
barks and barks. The people in Suite 4 are named Higgins and 
he is a floorwalker and his wife is at the head of the ladies’ 
ready-made suits in the same store and her mother runs their 
flat for them. I found that out from a woman that works every 
Wednesday for me and she has worked a day or two for them. 
I know the Hendrys in Suite 3 well enough to speak to her, for 
we take milk from the same man and once he made a mistake 
and left my milk at the Hendrys and theirs at my apartment 
and we did a little telephoning about it and so got acquainted 
in that way and yet I can’t say that I know her. I have heard, 
but I couldn’t vouch for it, that the Lawrys in Suite 2 are 
English and that she was an actress before he married her. I 
know that sometimes she wears a blonde wig and at other times 
an auburn one and she wears other things that look as if they 
might be left-overs from her theatrical career. A friend of a 
friend of mine has a maid who once worked for the Rayes in 
Suite 7 and in that way I found out that he is a retired army 
officer and she is his third wife and one of the others is living 
and he has to pay her so much alimony that they only have a 
woman by the day now and only two days a week. I know that 
they hardly ever take ice and only a quart of milk a day and 
there’s five in the family. Of late they have been sending their 
things to the wet wash and they i 

“T think that will do, madam, if you have no more definite 
information to give about your neighbors.” 

“Oh, I don’t consider them to be neighbors and, as I say, I 
don’t really know any of them only—very well, if that is all you 
want to know.” —Ellis Evans. 





HIS GUILTY SECRET 

*““TQARDON me, Mr. Gloom,” said the Pessimist’s neighbor, 

“but why didn’t you claim your pocketbook when that 
honest stranger found it? It bore your initials, ‘J. F. G.’, and 
there was a sum of money and also some important-looking 
papers in it. And yet you told him that it probably belonged 
to a ‘John F. Green,’ and that the wallet you lost contained 
nothing but a clipping explaining how to detect flaws in dia- 
monds, a formula for producing hair on bald heads where the 
follicles were not entirely destroyed, a rule for telling mock 
turtle soup from the genuine, the business card of a soothsayer, 
a price list of old coins, directions for curing bashfulness, and 
complete instructions for wooing and winning wealthy widows, 
and no money whatever.” 

“Of course, I did!” replied J. Fuller Gloom. “I did not 
care for the money under the circumstances. The important- 
looking papers were certificates of shares in a Mexican rubber 
plantation and an oil well with stockholders in the hole. I 
preferred to have him think me eccentric rather than a tottering 
fool.” —Tom P. Morgan. 


A Complication of Diseases 
“T understand you have all been sick up at your house and 
had to have the doctor. Who was the sickest?” 
“Pa, when he got the bill.” 
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CROWNED HEADS 
OF EUROPE 
AND THE BLACK HEADS. 
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SUFFRAGE FACTS AND FANCIES by Anna Cadogan Etz 


Strike! Strike! Strike! The Girls 
Are Striking! 


NION men have been wont to dub 
U the wage-earning woman as the 

white Chinaman in the industrial 
world. If you asked them why, they 
would say that the women hadn’t the 
sense to organize or the ginger to strike 
against unfair treatment. If you asked 
them again, why they would say, “Oh, 
just because that is the woman of it.” 

But the other day an automobile 
supply company in a western city thought 
it clever to replace men at $21 per week 
by women at $12 per, and what hap- 
pened? The women struck. 

From Paris also came the news of a 
general strike among women workers, 
including even women bank clerks. 
Women workers striking for fair wages 
has become a common news item. 

These striking women are none the 
less the females of the species than they 
were in other days when they endured 
everything rather than strike. What 
makes the difference? 

Quite simple, isn’t it? And it has 
nothing to do with sex. Now there are 
more jobs than women and to strike is 
to win. Then there were more women 
than jobs and striking was industrial 
suicide. Now the job needs the woman 
quite as much or more than the woman 
needs the job. Women workers strike 
because they can get away with it for 
the first time since their entrance into the 
army of wage earners. 


When the Hatchet Was Buried and 
Forgotten 

N the middle of May the suffragists 

and anti-suffragists buried the hatchet 
in New York State long enough to scurry 
about getting voters to sign petitions 
asking the governor to veto a certain 
Brown Bill in which the women scented 
danger to the women and children 
workers in the state. 

“Brown Bill! Brown Bill! What’s 
that? Never heard of it before,” an- 
swered business man after business man. 
And to such the women patiently ex- 
plained the bill. 

Some men questioned the existence of 


a Brown Bill as described by the women 
visitants, who meekly swallowed the in- 
sult to their veracity and produceda 
copy of the bill. 

Some men resented being asked to 
spend time even thinking about women 
and children workers when they were, as 
they said, sitting_on pins and needles 
wondering what the government would 
do to their business next. 

Some men reproached the women with 
springing on them, at such short notice, 
something of which they knew nothing; 
they thought their minds should have 
been prepared. 

Some men,alas that it must be ad- 
mitted, turned away in scorn and said, 
“Sign a petition to keep women and 
children from working! Not on your 
life. Let them work.” 

“Why,” demanded one woman in 
despair, “‘don’t men know anything about 
what a legislature is doing that they 
elected themselves? Why must the dis- 
franchised teach the enfranchised?” 

To which a man answered with a sly 
twinkle, “I'll tell you, ma’am. The 
women have been getting power in poli- 
tics so fast lately that the men have just 
gotten into a state of mind where they 
wait for the ladies to tell ’em.” 

It was a harrowing adventure but not 
fruitless. For the women who started 
out with the sweet faith that all the hue 
and cry for votes for women was useless, 
because men could be depended on to 














protect the interests of women, these 
women returned with aching feet and 
shattered illusions. They had found 
that men were just as busy as they could 
be protecting their own interests. And 
the hatchet which had been buried in the 
morning was forgotten in the cool of the 
evening. 


Wanted in Kansas: A Recipe for 
Girl Babies 
HERE is said to be a certain school 
district in far away Kansas where a 
girl has not been born in nine years. The 
school authorities are reported as about to 
apply to the government for birth control 
literature. The last girl born is depicted 
as cherished even as were the boy babies 
of Paraguay—or was it Uruguay?—where 
because ot their scarcity quite sizable 
males were said to be kept in cotton for 
fear a cold wind would cause them to 
perish from the face of a land where there 
was always a near fumine in boys. 

Nothing has been more scorned in 
theory and in fact all through history 
down to the very door of the present than 
the girl baby. Merely for the crime of 
being born a girl, little babies have been 
thrown in the bush, in the pit, in the 
river, and burned on the altar by tribes 
chary of using up their domestic animals 
in worship of the gods as long as useless 
female children abounded. 

It was but a few years ago that a 
mother of a litter of girls felt disgraced in 
the public eye, and hearts of fathers 
leapt unto the skies when they knew 
beyond peradventure of a doubt that the 
little stranger was a boy. This may still 
be true in divers places, but not in Kansas. 

A happening in an equal suffrage 
state—be it a frost, a drought, or even 
excessive rainfall—is always an argument 
for or against votes for women. So of 
course this plight of the Kansas school 
district will be so used. By the suffra- 
gists the moral will be drawn that votes 
for women produces high value in girls. 
By the antis it will be cited as proof that 
woman in her deepest instincts is so 
opposed to entering the filthy mire of 
politics that, rather than be forced to do 
so, she will refuse to be born at all. 
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June 30, 1917 


ou Can Make Your Brain 
and Body Fatigue-Proof! 


You Can Easily Become Tireless; You Can Increase Your 
Health and Mind Power a Hundred Fold; You Can Become 
AsGreat in Physical and Mental Characteristics As You Desire. 


F you cannot exert your greatest possible brain 
and body power for long stretches at a time; 
if you cannot complete big jobs without 

feeling the need of rest afterwards; if you cannot 
be just as alert, as quick, as vibrant, as energetic 
at bed time as you are in your freshest morning 
hour; if you cannot resist and throw off the 
fatigue elements so that you are never compelled 
to rest or even let down in your activities of 
mind or body—if you cannot do these things, you 
do not know what it is to LIVE! You are sacri- 
ficing golden treasures and golden pleasures, you 
are giving up at least one-half of your rightful 
proportion of joy, happiness, pleasure, health, 
energy, vitality, strength and success—you are 
missing at least fifty per cent. of what you could 
easily secure out of life simply because you are 
so easily overpowered by negative elements. 


You Are Only One Fourth to One 
Half Alive! 

If you are inclined to lean up against some- 
thing when standing—if you are inclined to let 
your shoulders droop when sitting—if you are 
inclined to lie down after dinner,—if you are tired 
upon arising—if you feel that you must “be care- 
ful” not to do things that you would like to do— 
afraid to eat what you like, or work late and 
hard; or if you have a pet list of mental and phys- 
ical “don’ts”—you are missing at least three 
fourths of what life holds for you! I can prove it. 

You are only one fourth to one half as alive as 
you think you are! The billions of tiny cells of 
which your body and brain are composed, are of 
varying degrees of activity—some are alive, some 
are weakened, some are practically lifeless and 
some are totally dead. The activity of your body 
and brain, their resistant powers against fatigue, 
their ability to think, create, accomplish, are 
entirely dependent upon the degree of activity 

of all the cells. Most 

‘ people have a predominant 

quantity of antagonizing, 

non-alive cells, which 

master and overpower 

the live elements, making 

them easy victims of 
“averagitis.” 


Are You Suffering 
From Averagitis ? 


Averagitis is the disease 
of being only an average, 
or below average, person 
instead of an exceptional 
person. Most people are 
only average in health, aver- 
age in wealth, average in 





mental capacity, average 
effective in everything instead 
for of being exceptional in 
Women health, exceptional in wealth, 
as for exceptional in mental 
Men capacity, exceptional in 
everything. 


Perhaps you think there is no hope for you— 
that Nature has made you what you are—that it 
is natural for you to get tired—that Nature 
governs your destiny—that nothing you can do 
will change your position or prospects. The 
truth is that Nature makes us only as great, 
as mentally alert, as physically powerful as we 
compel her! We hold in our hands our own fate. 
One man molds clay into ordinary nothings while 
the sculptor molds the same clay into magnificent 
masterpieces. So do some of us mold our own 
material into ordinary nothings while others make 
of themselves locomotives of energy, power, 
activity, and giants in mental equipment. 

Nature is YOU. The material you have to 
work with is the billions of cells in your system. 
By cultivating and developing these cells through 
CONSCIOUS EVOLUTION you can become as 
exceptional as you desire in every department of 
the body, including the brain! Conscious Evolu- 
tion can make you wish for a hundred hour day 
and no night! Conscious Evolution can so 
develop the stomach, the heart, the liver, the 
kidneys, the muscles, in fact every organ and part 
of the body so that you will not know what it is to 
feel tired or listless, you will not know what it is 


to have indigestion or any of the ailments and 
complaints that sufferers from “averagitis” must 
have! Conscious Evolution will make you look 
better to others and to yourself. Conscious Evo- 
lution will so supply you with reserve energy that 
you will not suffer from over-eating or 
over-exertion,—you will be able to withstand 
excesses, break Nature’s laws! And the most 
remarkable thing about Conscious Evolution 
is that no drugs, medicines, appliances, ap- 
paratus, cold baths, violent exercise, or any other 
dangerous or disagreeable element is required— 
there is nothing to give up, nothing to do that 
you will object to, it requires an average of less 
than fifteen minutes a day, and the beneficial 
results are noticeable after the first five minutes! 


Don’t Labor Under Handicaps 


Conscious Evolution can make your brain so 
quick-acting, so powerful in thought, so fatigue- 
proof, so eager to grapple with problems that your 
material success will amaze you! Conscious Evo- 
lution will make you so great in health and mind 
power that it will never be late enough for you to 
feel sleepy, or early enough for you to want to 
remain in bed, and no task will ever be dreaded. 
You will not be handicapped by detracting 
physical disorders or mental inefficiency because 
you will have left them behind. You will not 
know there is such a thing as failure. 

Without the knowledge of how to Consciously 
Evolutionize every cell, tissue and organ of the 
body, you are depriving yourself of pleasures and 
advantages that you have been wishing for all 
your life—you are living an inferior life, you are 
denying yourself the success that can easily be 
yours, you are competing with millions instead of 
with a few hundred, you are missing opportuni- 
ties every day. How long will you let your nega- 
tive elements rule you? 
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WHAT 
OTHERS 
HAVE TO SAY 


“A year ago you 
promised to make a 
better and younger man of 
me at the age of 68 than I was 
at 38. The thing has been ac- 
complished. I was never a better 
man physicall than I am to day at 
the age of 68. The fact that a man can 
take his worn-out body after 60 years of 
misuse and by simple discipline make it over 
into a young body, is certainly a wonderful thing.” 
‘I am more than pleased with my results. I 
have seen your advertisements for fifteen or twenty 
years. 
missed and lost by waiting until now to take this course.’ 
cost me much. I am_now reaping 
have had years ago. 
so Stupid.” 


to your advertisements years ago. 
aginable. Thousands need you but do not know it. 
ant surprise coming to them, when eventually they act. 


to try Conscious Evolution.’ 





MY GREAT BOOK IS FOR YOU 


I am just now beginning to figure out what I have 
My scepticism for years concerning Conscious Evolution has 
nefits which I should 
I can hardly forgive myself for being 


“My present experience with Conscious Evolution is open- 
ing my eyes to what I have lost, through failure to respond 


“My improvement is the most wonderful transformation im- 


“Those who hesitate about Conscious Evolution have a pleas- 





It is to your everlasting advantage to learn all that 
you possibly can about the Swoboda system of Con- 
scious Evolution. If you neglect to take advantage 
of this opportunity to secure Swoboda’s book free, 
you will be admitting to yourself that you are perfect 
in health, perfect in mental power and beyond the 
help of any human being, even of yourself. Already 
over 262,000 men, women and children, from 7 to 97 
in all walks of life, have taken Conscious Evolution. 
No matter who you are or where you live, or how suc- 
cessful or healthy you now are, you will be intensely 
interested, enlightened, uplifted, and encouraged by 
a mere reading of Swoboda’s book. It explains the 
Swoboda system of C i Evolution and the 
human body as it has never been explained before. 
If you want to get out of the mob of ordinary individ- 
uals—if you want to make yourself impervious to 
disease or even partial disease, if you want to multiply 
your ability to take advantage of every opportunity, 
write for this book. If you do not write now, you will 
write later—perhaps 10 years from now and you will 
have missed 10 years of exceptional living power, 
pleasure obtaining power, memory power, success 
power. Swoboda has been after you for twenty years. 
How much longer will you deprive yourself of what 
he can give you? Write today. Mail the coupon 
NOW before you forget. 


ALOIS P. SWOBODA 
2051 Aeolian Bldg. New York City 











! ALOIS P. SWOBODA 
2051 Aeolian Bldg. 
New York City 
Please send me your free copyrighted book, 
| ‘Conscious Evolution.’ 


“I now realize what a fool I have been for years in hesitating 


Beware of individuals pretending to be my agents A 


sentatives. All such are impostors and frauds. —S W' 


IDA. 











Men Who 


Exercise 


require the 


Boston |' 3) 


Garter 
Vd’ Gip 


It allows the utmost free- 
dom of action — stands 
great strain—gives perfect 
comfort and long wear. 
Sold Everywhere 
25c. 35c. 50c. 
Geo. Frost Co., Makers, Boston 
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We ‘must all do 


our “bit” 


Evans; 


is to keep alive the cheerful spirit and 
nourish the light heart, “‘Old Reliable’’ 


In bottles and splits— All Dealers 
C. H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N.Y. 














JUDGE HAS THE LARGEST 
CIRCULATION OF ANY 
HUMOROUS PERIODICAL 








HOTEL VENDIG 13th 224 Filbert 
Most Popular in Phitedeiphea vee uenaes 
250 Rooms and Baths, $2.00 up 


Running ice water in every room. Excellent service in grill and cafe 


JAMES C. WALSH, Manager 














HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 
Nos. 32. 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouses 
30 Beekman Street, New Vork, and 42 Clinton Street, Newark, N.J. 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 





WANTED—ANIDEA! WHOCAN THINK OF SOME 


simple thing to patent? Protect your ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. Write for “Needed Inventions” and “How to 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randolph & Co., 
Patent Attorneys, Dept. 129, Washington, D. C. 
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War Humors Abroad } 





Something for Jones 
Drill sergeant (sarcastically to little Jones, 
who is continually out of step)—Company, 
all except Private Jones, change step! I 
really ‘aven’t the ‘eart to trouble ’im again! 
Passing Show (London). 





























What Did He Mean? 


“Didn't you feel homesick sometimes, 
Denis?” 

“Sure; but I used to look at your photo- 
graph, and then I didn’t feel homesick any 
more !"’—Bystander (London). 














Explanatory 


Sergeant (to recruit who has turned to the 
right instead of to the left)—Don’t yer know 
yer right from yer left? ’Old out yer left 
‘and. Right! Nah it’s yer right ’and wot’s 
left. Nak do yer understand?—Bystander 
(London). 


Introducing a Lady Pirate! 
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Captain Kidd’s Treasure 


It’s hardly fair to 
show this fascinating 
person without her 
true colors. She is 
one of Flagg’s best. 


This print, in full 
colors, 9x 12, mounted 
on a heavy, double 
mat, ready for the 
frame, will be sent 


for $0.25. 


JUDGE ART PRINT 
DEPARTMENT 


225 Fifth Avenue 
NEW YORK 


Judge 6-30 
JUDGE ART PRINT DEPARTMENT 
225 Fifth Ave., New York 


Enclosed is $0.25. Please send “Oh, you 
Kidd” as advertised to 
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Not An Expurgated Edition 


h. very play, poem and sonnet is word for word as the most eminent scholars 
agreed Shakespeare wrote it 
‘THE TEXT is the famous “C 
of 1623, regarded by scholars 
spearian texts 
Among the great 
xplanatory matter are 


on the Folio 
all Shake- 


imbridge,"" which is based 
as the most nearly accurate of 


authorities on Shakespeare represented in the notes and 
Goethe, Coleridge, Dowden, Tennyson, Brandes, 


Johnson, Lamb, Schlegel, Saintsbury Furnivall, Hazlitt, Mabie, Cosse, 
Hudson, Guizot, Swinburne, Mrs. Jameson, De Quincey, Gollancz 
“é ” 
SHAKESPEARE—THE Baas 
By Walter Bagehot; “ A» ls of the Life of Shakes pec are * giving the known 
1 by Israel Gollancz: z 


* Self-Revelation of Shake Speare,’ 
he Eng h Drama,’ * by Richard Grant White; and 
‘The Culmination of the Drama in Shake peare,”’ by Thomas Spencer Baynes, 
ure interesting and delightful studies of the personality, the environment, 
the work, and the influence on his own times and ours, of the greatest literary 
genius the world has ever known and are a feature that distinguishes the 
Standard Edition from all others 


facts, carefully prepare 
y Le ie Ste phen 











GOLDEN TEXTS FROM SHAKESPEARE 


A copy of this beautiful and valuable book by Raddatz 


GIVEN TO SUBSCRIBERS 


for the Standard Edition of 
Shakespeare <very reader, 
student, lawyer, public speak 
er, will find this the Key that 
gives instant access toa golden 


hoard of wisdom, wit, and 
philosophy from which each 
may draw without stint ac 
cording to his desires For in 
this volume is the very es 
sence of the _ inspirational 


thought of Shakespeare—his 
wisest observations on life, 
quotations appropriate for all 
occasions, arguments that can- 
not be refuted—the jewels of 
thought that gem his golden 
conceptions The quotations 
are compiled under various 
appropriate headings in addi 
tion to being indexed and 
cross indexed 


The book is beautifully 
printed from new type on the 
best deckle-edged paper, at 
tractively bound, and finished 
with gold top and silk bands 
But don’i forget that to get this 
unique volume with a set of the 
Standard Edition at half price, 
you must be prompt—the sup 
ply is strictly limited—there- 
jore 


MAIL COUPON TO-DAY 
PLLA 
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| “After God, Shakespeare 
Has Created Most” 


In Shakespeare’s 
written forever. 


Alexandre 


Dumas 


character creations the history of the human race is 
There is no phase of human nature not found in his plays. 


Through the magic of a verbal alchemy that kindled every thought into a 


picture, and clothed the emotions of his characters in visible images, 


kings, 


nobles, sages, picturesque reprobates like Falstaff, scheming villains like Iago, 


high-born dames, 


fiery vigil, become creatures of flesh and blood. 
His historical characters are stamped with the very spirit of the age in 


which they lived and are breathing realities. 
Julius Cesar, Brutus, Mark Antony, 


the White and the Red Rose 





lovers in whose bosoms the little god seemed ever to keep a 


We meet the great leaders— 


Henry IV, Richard III, the Knights of 


of beautiful and clever young women. 


gleam from his pages. 


we hear the clatter of swords, and the laughter 


The East in its Oriental sensuousness, 
Greece, Rome, France and England lighted by the last rays of setting chivalry 


. 


WHAT DOES HE MEAN TO YOU? 


Does the influence which § 


three centuries mean anything to you? 


All that § 


Shakespeare has exerted on mankind through 


Are you reading him ‘for daily In- 
spiration, for the development of Imagination, which the great Napoleon 
declared rules the world, for command of Language and Expression, which 
ae ore possessed more than any man ever born on this planet? 


the Pleasure, the Profit, the Complete Understanding—through 


THE UNSURPASSED FEATURES OF THE STANDARD EDITION 





















YOU WILL FIND THESE IN NO OTHER EDITION 


PREFACES showing sources of the 
tions of earlier and similar plays 
1RGU MENTS giving a condensed story of each play. 
CRITICAL COMMENTS making cleat the meaning of 
the plays and the nature of the characters. These pre 
cede each play. 

GLOSSARIES. Each play is followed by a glossary ex- 
plaining every doubtful or obsolete word in that play. 


plots, and descrip- 


CRITICAL NOTES giving the various re 
the text according to eminent Shakespearian 
EXPLANATORY NOTES for the average 
plaining clearly such portions of the 
difficult as understand 

TUDY NOTES modeled upon the 
spe arian study pursued at the leading An 
English universities. 


HALF THE PUBLISHER’S PRICE 
INTERESTING MECHANICAL FEATURES 


SENT NOW brings you the entire 

11 volumes, including the superb 

ly printed “Golden Texts from 

Shakespeare a veritable treas- 
— 


wisdom, and 
“King of the 
Here's a rea 


ury of the wit, 

philosophy of the 

rez alm of thought 

Shakespeare bargain for patrons 

of Judge The publisher from 
whom we bought this limited number of sets of the 
Standard Edition decided to suspend further publication 
when the cost of paper and other materials soared to 
heights which left no margin of profit, considering the 
means available to him for disposing of the sets 


We believe that through the medium of Judge we can 
reach such a large number of Shakespeare lovers that we 
can quickly dispose of the entire lot The present cut 
in price of course cannot be maintained if we are put toa 
selling expense in disposing of the sets through 
repeated advertisements. Therefore, to get the benefit 
of this great reduction in price you must ACT TODAY. 


heavy 


Under similar circumstances we also secured a small 
number of copies of the celebrated “Golden Texts from 
Shakespeare,”” by William J. Raddatz, A. B., a copy of 
which, while they last. will be given to each subscriber 
for the Standard Edition. Very few readers have ever 
seen a book so superbly printed as this treasury of the wit, 
wisdom and philosophy of the “king of the realm of 
thought.” 
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TYPE. 
the volumes too bulky; ample margins 
PAPER 4 pure white, thin, 
umes average nearly 700 pages each. 
8 x 5% inch 
BINDING. 
and bands 
ILLUSTRATIONS. Scenes from Shakespe 
and hundreds of text illustrations reproducec 
wood cuts used in books published in Shz 
time,—a feature altogether and fo 
other edition. 


es 
Silk-ribbed cloth, 


unique 


Brunswick Subscription Co., 
1116 Brunswick Bldg., 
New York City 
as first payment on the 
Standard E dition of * 
Golden Text 


I enclose $1.00 
top volumes of the 
SPEARE" and the volume of * 
represented I will remit 
months after their receipt 
5 days, 
expense, 


Otherwise, I wi 
my $4.00 to be refunded on receif 
Name 


Occupation 


course 


opaque paper. 


Each 


ask for instructions for their return, 


Shakespeare means in richness and fullness of life may be yours— 
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CASCADE 


PURE WHISKY 


Our New Address 


We have removed 
from Nashville, Tenn., 
and are now located 
permanently in 


Louisville, Ky. 
Though the location is 
different, Cascade remains 
as ever the same pure 
product mellow as 
moonlight 


GEO. A. DICKEL & CO 
Distillers 
Address 
all communications to 
827 W. Main Street 


UISVILLE, KY 
MELLOW Lo 


AS 
MOONLIGHT 














MSI Ted 


If you can draw a little and 
want to draw more, you have 
an opportunity to learn at small 
expense to yourself. 


EUGENE ZIMMER- 
MAN has an established 
reputation as a car- 
toonist. 


ayn 





ALL FAUT 


He has put some of the 
tricks of his trade into 





a book, 


“CARTOONS and | 
CARICATURES” 


i! 0d A eT Rt 


bound neatly in 34 mo- 
rocco, which wiil be sent | 
to you prepaid on receipt of $1.00. 


ZIM BOOK 
6-30 Brunswick Building, 225 Fifth Ave., 





New York City 
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JUDGE 

STOP—THIEF! 

LOWLY but surely the progressive peoples of the earth are conceding 
the rights of the ladies; but what about the rights of babies? Haye 
babies no rights? When old Uncle Sol pays his initial visit to 

diminutive Jimmy, aged two, has the poor child no claim on the coin which 
| he has cooed, coaxed, and cajoled from the avuncular purse that his 
father, against whose fawning and flattery its hasps have ever remained 
strangely and stubbornly rigid, should go to work and jostle his progeny’s 
hard-earned savings through the chink in the back of the porcelain pig 
that stands on the mantel? Is saucy little Sally, who shakes “‘day-days” 
so cutely and shakes down so neatly her grumpy old grandpa, to have no 
portion of the pickings that precious papa needs must sand-paper his digits 
for execution of a Jimmy Valentine on the combination of her iron safe? 

O, Civic Justice—where is thy proud boast of malefactors apprehended 

and felons found out, when thousands of domestic magsmen are daily 

suffered to crack the cribs of their criblings with impunity? ; 
“Father is a tank 
He breaks into Baby’s bank” 

sings a popular song-writer. But is this really sufficient justification for 

the dastardly deed? Is there not every likelihood that baby, too, will 

grow to be a tank, with just as much need of—and a considerably clearer 
title to—the bankings of his salad days? Nor is it of any use to plead the 
exigencies which arise during a financial crisis in one’s household affairs. 

Better far to meet that gasoline bill by embezzling the funds of charity, 

or mulcting the coppers from the cup of a beetle-blind beggar, than to 

jimmy your way into the infantile affluence at the burglarious midnight 
hour, while the young and helpless hopeful lies in the next room peacefully 
pounding the pillow of his crib, in blissful ignorance of the perfidy of papa. 
Ah, parents! Pause and think! Think before you raise the ruthless 
iallet to the porcine bursary which stares so placidly at you from the 
corner of that mantel: think before you shatter the sacred ties which bind 
together father and child! And babies—O, babies! Put not your trust in 
parents! Be not beguiled by the bribe of an occasional lollypop; above all 
things demand a rendering of accounts; and at all times keep an eye peeled 
for your Depredatory Daddies! —Cyril B. Egan. 


INVESTMENT 


Now, think how mortified 


THE 


7 EAVEN has invested something in you. 
heaven will be!” 

There’s a long and heated family argument back of that slightly 
shocking and mocking remark. The details of the argument don’t matter, 
but the intent of it has been conveyed to black sheep time and time again. 
Why, if you hate the town and love the country, do you tie yourself to 
the town through the hot week and ramble the cool Sunday away in the 
attitude of one who has shot his neighbor’s dog and hopes to avoid 
suspicion? If you want to write, why don’t you? If you hate the detail 
of an office—can’t even keep your desk unlittered, why try? No office 
manager wants your half-hearted work. Several persons, male and female, 
with more than your capability to perform your despised task have been 
turned away from the lower door only this morning. Why not get out and 
give the next applicant a show? He may need your job. . You don't. 
Remember the time you had an order to fil] a niche in this comfortable 
page? and you let George do it? He received your whole week’s pay and 
the effort cost him not eternities of agony, but just one-half hour of thirty 
minutes. After which he took the morning off in his Ford and talked 
gasoline in the roadside repair shop and got his next morning’s material 
out of the old character who played the chin music to him. Why didn’t 


you do it? You were too plaguey Connecticut midsummer lazy. That’s 
why. Get onto yourself. Chuck your job. Don’t be lazy. Work! 
Write! Plow! Heaven’s burden of mortification is sufficiently heavy 


—Battell Loomis. 


these war years. 


Making Good 
She—Has your boy fulfilled your expectations as a shining light? 
He—Has he? Say, the traffic cops pinched him twice this week for 
not having on his dimmer. 


The Woman with the Mop 
Everybody is doing a whole lot of talking just now about the man 
with the hoe, but no one has a word of praise for the woman with the 
mop, who follows in the wake of his muddy shoes. 
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With the College Wits 

eding Zagqusoninisn att 4 NENW wan + tt 

Have Like Olives—He—Have you ever been 

tO | kissed? é 7 

vhich She—Oh, yes; but it’s an acquired taste.— 

t his Record. 

ined 

ny’s An Understanding—He (musing)—You 

1 pig never can tell. 

ays” Haw—How come? 

e no ; He—I asked a girl if she would stand for a 

Satan ciss. 

_ Haw—And she sa‘d? 

a He-—Let’s sit in the hammock.—W idow. 
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1 to 
ght Mary had a little dog, 
ally She bought it at the show. 
‘pa. The price was very, very high 
less But the dog was very low. 
the Orange Peel. 
ind 
in Polished Off, as It Were—‘“Did you 
all hear about Louis?” 
led No. ’ 
“He slipped on the dance floor and killed 
himself.’’ 
“Uh, sort of a hard wood finish.”—Burr. 
ed Evidently Not—Hubb—I wonder why 
they call an ironing machine a mangle.’ 
ly Batch—My boy, evidently you have never 
7 sent anything to a laundry.—Chaparral. 
wi He Takes Good Notes, Too—“ There 
to | goes a sound judge.” 
he “How’s that?”’ 
id “He’s musical critic for The Daily.”— 
ail Gargoyle. 
ce 
le, | He Came Back—The director of a 
en zoological garden was on his holiday. He 
id received a note from his chief assistant which 
t. closed thus: ‘“‘The chimpanzee seems to be 
le pining for a companion. What shall we de 
a | until you return? ’’—Awgwan. 
. _Must Have a String to It—She 
I Charlie always has such an easy time spin- 
: ning his car. 
h He—Yes; you see, it’s a one-man top. 
S 
ss Also on the Crest of the Wave— 
y She—Were the British soldiers happy when 
they started for France? 
He—Happy? They were in transports.— 
Brunonian. / 
r Clever Child—First Hick—My gal went 


through Smith in three years. 
Second One—She went through my boy in 
three months.—Purple Cow. 





A Sherbet is made tasty and delightful by using Abbott's 
> Bitters. Sample of bitters by mail, 25 cts. in stamps. C. W 
‘ v 


Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md (Adv.) 
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To bring a light table beer to 
unquestioned perfection re- 
quires a royael ejiataleceye Mey high 
ideals, experience, equipment 
and superior ingredients. 
Thus, we maintain the quality 
and popularity of Budweiser. 


Bottled at the Brewery 
ANHEUSER-BUSCH, St. LOUIS 








1,000 ISLAND HOUSE 


Alexandria Bay, Jefferson County, New York 
In the Heart of the Th d Island: 


In the most enchanting spot in all America, where nature’s charms 
are rarest, all the delights of modern civilization are added in the 
1,000 Island House. No hotel of the Metropolis provides greater 
living facilities or such luxurious comfort—real HOME comfort 
—as does this palatial Summer retreat. An amusement for 
every hour, or quiet, complete rest, is the choice of every guest. 


All Drinking Water Used in the House is Filtered. 


Send two 2-cent stamps for Illustrated Booklet. 


O. G. STAPLES, Prop. 0. S. De WITT, Mgr. 
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AStormy Day Outdoors 


Is just the time you catch colds. 
A good preventive is 


Old Overholt Rye 


“‘Same for 107 Years”’ 


Aged in the wood, bottled in 
bond. It is ideal for medicinal 


use in the home. 


A. Overholt & Co, Pittsburgh, Pa. 























FOR the best photograph ap- 
pearing on its pages each month, 
Leshe’s will offer a prize of $25.00; for 
the second best $15.00; and for third 
$10.00. The prize pictures and all others 
accepted by the editors will be paid for 
at the regular rates. Photographs will be 
judged by Leslie’s editors on 


News Interest 
Reproduction Qualities 
Promptness in Sending Size of Print 


Anyone may send pictures and there are 
no conditions except that the print must 
not be submitted elsewhere at the same 
time. Remember, if the picture is ac- 
cepted, whether it wins a prize or not, it 
will be used and paid for at the usual 
rates. If copyrighted, written copyright 
release must accompany photo. 


Leslie’s wants new pictures 
and wants them quickly 


Address EDITOR LESLIE’S 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 

















ROMEIKE’S 


PRESS CUTTING BUREAU 


We will send you all newspaper clippings 
which may appesr about you, your 
friends, or any subject on which you may 
want to be “up-to-date. tvery news- 
»aper and periodical of importance in the 
v nited States and Europe is searched. 
Terms $5.00 for 100 notices 


HENRY ROMEIKE 
106-110 Seventh Avenue, N. Y. 











Cortes (GARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST— 








Foreign Humor 








en 





Die von der Redaktion haben 
von Humor! Jetzt schicken sie 1 
von Mark Twain auch zuriick!" 


doch keine Ahnung 
tir den famosen Witz 


‘The Editors haven’t the slightest sense 
of ‘ioe Now they reject that famous 
joke of Mark Twain’s!’’—Jugend (Munich). 








An Equitable Arrangement! 

Mistress of the house—Your people are get- 
ting terribly careless—an absolutely new 
tablecloth was sent home last week torn intc 
two pieces! 

The laundryman—Y us’m—but it was only 
charged for as one article!—Passing Show 
(London). 





Obeying the Poster 
—London Opinion. 
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NEXT WEEKS J USIGE 
It will have an amusing and timely cover by 


NORMAN ROCKWELL 
Entitled “EXCUSE ME!” 


Other happy illustrations by 


ORSON LOWELL 
M. PADDOCK 
CHARLES WRIGHT 
F. MILLER 
WESTMACOTT 
L. FELLOWS ZIM 
J. K. BRYANS 
P. D. JOHNSON 
C. W. ANDERSON 
BARKSDALE ROGERS 
GREIMER 
| CHARLES SARKA 
KEMBLE 
CALVERT 
A. WEIL 
A. T. MERRICK 
FLOHRI 





HARTMAN 
LAURA E. FOSTER 
And others 


The text, by 


WALT MASON 
STRICKLAND GILLILAN . 
| TOD CHENEVIX 
WITTER BYNNER 
LOU RAB 


ALBERT E. HOYT 
|| CLINTON SCOLLARD 
CHESTERTON TODD 

TUDOR JENKS 

| DOUGLAS MALLOCH 

| CAROLYN WELLS 


J. A. WALDRON CHAS. C. JONES 
And others emphasize the fact that 


UDGE IS 


“The Happy Medium” 























Copyright, 1917, by Leslie-Judge Company. 
| Printed by the Schweinler Press. 
| Entered at the Post-office at Ne »w York as second-class mail matter. 
Cable address ““Judgark.” Telephone 6632 Madison Square. 
Published weekly by Leslie-Judge Company, 
Brunswick Building, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York. 
Washington Representative 
Wyatt Building, Washington, D. C. 
John A, Sleicher, President. Reuben P. Sleicher, Sec’y. 
E. Rollauer, Tre meee 3 
Grant E. Hamilton, Art Director. 


. A. Waldron, Editor 
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SUBSCRIPTION RATES 
One year, 52 numbers $5.00 
Six months, or 26 numbers - 2.50 
Thirteen weeks 1.25 

Payable in advance or by draft on New York, or by express or 
post al order. 

The contents of JUDGE are protected by copyright in both the 
United States and Great Britain. 

If JUDGE cannot be found at any newsstand, the publishers will 
be under obligations if that fact be promptly reported on posta 
card or by letter. 

BACK NUMBERS: Present year, 10 cents per copy; 1916, 
10 cents; 1915, 20 cents, etc. 

‘ostage free in the United States, its dependencies, and Mexico. 
To Canadian Provinces add 50 cents a year for postage; to al 
foreign countries add $1.00 a year. 


WESTERN ADVERT: ISING OFFICE 





— Building Chicago, Illinois 
NEW ENGL AND . ADVERTISING OFFICE 


Tremont Building - Boston 
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Passing the Mustar 
Pr TOMO uous 
Defined—‘‘ What is the poetry of mo- 
tion?” . — 

“The kind that is always going from one 
editor to another.” —New York Times. 


Lucky ant Fee going to be a terrible del- 
uge,” remarked Japhet. ; 

“Yes,” replied Noah. “But we're lucky 
in having a good clean ocean ahead of us 
with no submarines in it.”—Washington 
Star. 


His Error—‘‘What would you say if I 
turned you down?” she asked shyly, as they 
sat on the parlor sofa. The young man 
looked straight ahead, but said nothing. 
After a few moments of silence she nudged 
him with her elbow and said: ‘‘Didn’t you 
hear my question?”’ He looked around ap- 
prehensively. ‘‘I beg your pardon,” he 
replied, “I thought you were addressing 
the gas.” —St. Louis Republic. 


Little of It—‘‘You have sworn to tell 
nothing but the truth.” 

“Nothing but the truth, your honor?”’ 

“Precisely.” 

“Then, judge, with that limitation upon 
me, I might as well warn you that I’m not 
going to have much to say.”—Detroit Free 


Press. 
The End of It—Sillicus—So you think 


their friendship will end in marriage, eh? 
Cynicus—Yes, I guess that will be the end 
of it—Town Topics. 


Too Long—Edith—Haven’t you and 
Jack been engaged long enough to get mar- 
ried? 

Ethel—Too long. 
Boston Transcript. 


He hasn’t a cent left.— 


Cost of Leather—‘This beef is as 
tough as leather!” 

“Give it back!”’ exclaimed the restaurant 
man. “If it can be used instead of leather, 
it’s liable to be more valuable than mere 
food.” —Washington Star. 


Editor on High Cost of Living 
NDER the caption, ‘“‘The Asylum for 
Him,” the Newville (Pa.) Star says: “* The 

newspaper man is about the only great pro- 
ducer who is not sharing in the war-made 
prosperity. Everything he buys has gone up 
and he still sells his paper at the same old 


| Price and takes a chance at that.”” To prove 


this he offers the following: 

“Please send me a few copies of the paper 
containing the obituary of my aunt. Also 
publish the enclosed clipping of the marriage 
ol my niece who lives in Lewistown. And I 
wish you would mention in your local col- 
umn, if it doesn’t cost anything, that I have 
two bull calves for sale. As my subscription 
is Out, please stop the paper, as times are too 
hard to waste money on newspapers.” 

_The experience of the editor of the New- 
ville Star is not altogether unlike that of 
every other editor. The public, as a rule, 
does not appear to have any idea that it 
costs anything to publish a newspaper.— 
Columbus Enquirer-Sun. 








GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER 
“Its purity has made it famous.” 


50c the case of six glass stoppered bottles. (Adv.) 
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EGYPTIAN 


DEITIES 


“The Utmost in ; 
Plain End or Cork Typ 


RB . 
Balog culture, refinement 
PREFER Deities 
any other cigarete. 
25° 
Singrgyros 


Makers of the Highest Grade Turkish 
and Egyptian Cigarettes in the World 














‘THIS amusing picture, in 

full colors,9x 1 2, mounted 
on a heavy mat, ready for 
the frame, will be sent post- 
paid for twenty-five cents. 
Judge Art Print Department 


225 Fifth Avenue New York City 








To the Stranger 


Over one hundred places « 
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——, 





business and social centers of New York City. 
shore, and be as close to business as though living uptown, New York. 


RENT A COTTAGE NOW AND SPEND THE SUMMER AT THE SEASHORE 
For book of pictures and description of resorts, send ten 
cents postage to the General Passenger Agent, Long 
Island R. R., Pennsylvania Station, 


Within Our Gates . 


Seeing New York is doubly attractive if your nights are cool and restful. 
mn Long Island welcome you, within easy access of the theatrical, 


In fact, one may spend every night at the sea- 


New York City 
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| Stories with Smiles 
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Economy With an Auto—Something happened to the Steering gear 
and his machine dashed across a crowded sidewalk and into a jeweler’s stor 
window. It cost him heavily to settle everything and after that he didn’ 
drive his car. Next he hired a chauffeur to tool him down town. Soon some 
trouble developed. He hailed the driver: 

‘“*What’s the matter?” 

‘Steering gear gone wrong, sir! What shall I do?” 

“Drive into.the cheapest thing you see!’’—Argonaut. 


Practicing Economy—Donald McAllister, a Scottish farmer, was going 
to town for a day or two, and his daughter Maggie had a weary time listening 
to the hundred-and-one instructions he gave her as to care and economy. 

‘Mind the coal,” “‘ Don’t waste any food,” “‘ Don’t sit up burning light,” 
etc. 

Finally, he set off, but in a moment he was back with a parting admoni- 
tion: 

An’, Maggie, there’s young Angus. See that he doesna wear his specta. 
cles when he’s no readin’ or writin’! It’s needless wear an’ tear!’’—Tit-Bits 


Seed Waster—‘ There’s a man planting potatoes,” said Farmer Com. 
tossel, ‘* when he ought to be playin’ golf.”’ 

“You don’t approve of gardening?” 

“Yes, I do. But if he’d go ahead an’ play golf he wouldn't be spoiliy’ 
good potatoes that somebody could use.” —W ashington Star. 


The Song of the Supers 
We've been the Roman army and we've been the Paris mob, 
We’ve marched with Dave Belasco’s boys in blue, 
We've fought in Shenandoah, and we’ve often had the job 
Of assisting in the Taming of the Shrew. 
We’re battle-battered veterans of every blessed age 
We can stand before a stage director’s “‘ Damn” 
But we've made our last appearance, and we're going to engage 
For a season on the road with Uncle Sam. 











We've rushed across from R. to L. pursuing empty air, 
We've done some noble slaughter in the wings, 


Keep Fit—for Your Country We've fired a thousand volleys on a foe that wasn’t there, 


And it seems to us that we’re fit for better things. 


In this world crisis it is your duty, above everything We want to feel the fever of a realistic fight, 

else, to keep yourself in good condition. You can't And we want to storm a fort that ain’t a sham; 
serve your country in any capacity if you allow your We're sick of being soldiers at a half-a-plunk a night, 
health to run down. So we’re going on the road with Uncle Sam. 

The Nujol treatment will make you a national asset— And it isn’t for the glory, and it isn’t for the pay 
not a liability. Take a little Nujol upon rising and For none of us expect to be a star 


But it’s just the human longing for the madness of the fray, 
It’s the wanting to be really what we are. 

So we've quit the Roman army, and we’ve laid the props aside, 
And the stage door shuts behind us with a slam. 


ee : | . ° 
retiring and it will remove waste matters and poisons 
(intestinal toxins) from your system, and keep your 
habits regular as clock work. 





Nujol is not habit forming. (The longer you take it, the less you And we ain’t afraid of dying—for we’ve very often died 
need it.) No griping, straining, upset stomach or weakening. And we'll gladly die again for Uncle Sam. 


Nujol is absolutely pure and harmless, and is pleasant to take. —Randol ph Hartley, in Dramatic Mirror. 


Even the infant will enjoy it, and it will do as much for him as 





it does for his mother. Then, Perhaps—‘Are you of the opinion, James,” asked a slim So 
Nujol is sold in pint bottles only, bearing Nujol trademark, looking young man of his companion, “that Dr. Smith’s medicine does any Re 
never in bulk. a" toll — a } = 
ee we oe se a , “Not unless you tollow . oc S. dire 
Nujol is absolutely distinctive and individual. There is no és Wh y xsep ; ; eS aa a ay wecksens Ma 
other product on the market like it. ae ee ee ee re ehircti dist 
Keep the bottle tightly corked.” —T7it-Bits. — 

' 


~ twe 

STANDARD OIL COMPAN Y No Desire—Mrs. A.—Let’s go and see that new medium. She claims ~s 
: e *“-* . 

a . New Jerse that she can call up any spirit you desire. ; oa elu 

y y Mrs. B.—Thanks! I have no desire to communicate with spirits that - 


have to be called up.—Boston Transcript. 
Vol 


4 Converted—‘“Who’s that fire-eating individual over there? He | wa 

; seems to be going about with a chip on his shoulder all the time.” ‘ 

“Oh, he used to be a pacifist. But the other day he hit a man on the 
PS EBT RS . 


jaw and got away with it, and since then he’s been looking for more 


_ || the Internal Cleanser |]}| "°°" ’""""" |e 






































: Pines cond one boskiot on Nujol and im eam. Webs your came and ofieen plinly belom, Dope.is uu Expert Opinion—“Do you think it a waste of time to say ‘please ™ 
My over the telephone?” 
vm ‘Not any more a waste of time than half the other conversation that) | vo 
[Lee — ——— a : * 4 goes over the wire.”—Washington Star. 
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This year see new places away from the main traveled routes 
Don’t dread the crossroads or wonder if there is a railroad crossing 


where you go. 








Re-discover America 


tour with the assurance of knowing 
around the turn. 


The New 1917 Automobile Blue Books 


take you away from the beaten paths—they show 
you the safe and unsafe roads—the distance from 
dangerous railroad crossings, in fact they put 
before you four hundred thousand miles of the best 
motor roads. They are practically as necessary 
for your enjoyment and safety in motoring as the 





compass is to a ship. 


every owner of the New 1917 


And there is a fascination 


about touring with a Blue Book. You know just 
where to slow down to see the landmarks of inter- 
est you are forewarned of the “‘Dangerous Curve 
Ahead” long before you come to it—and if you 
are ahead of your sc thedule the Blue Books show 
you short side trips and then point your way 
back to the main road again. 


Mail the Coupon 


and become a member of the Blue Book Touring Club, with valuable privileges and personal touring service which is free to 


Automobile Blue Book. 


Every volume averages 1000 pages, printed clearly on a good quality of India paper, with hundreds of maps and 


illustrations, bound in genuine Royal Blue limp leather, stamped in gold. 
Drive in comfort on good roads and save money in gasoline, tires, wear and tear on your car. 
Blue Book will make you independent of signs or passers by. 


Some Things You Find in the Automobile Blue Books 


Roads The best roads plainly 
marked, giving their construction 
and character and the district they 
traverse with complete running 
directions, turns and landmarks 
Maps Dozens of them, States, 
distriets and routes, also pilot 
maps to guide you through cities 
Mileages Not only distances be- 
tween main points, but between 
every turn and landmark enroute 
Motor Laws for every state, in- 
cluding speed and traffic regula- 
tions 


Hotels and that will give you 
Restaurants good service and 
accommodations with particular 
attention to Blue Book Tourists 
Garages and where you will 
Repair Shops obtain quick and 
satisfactory service 

Boats and with full schedule 
berries of sailings and auto- 
mobile rates 

Points of Landmarks. scenic or 
Interest historic, all pointed 
out and described in the running 
directions for every route 


They Cover the Country 


VOLUME 1—New York and adja- 
cent Canada. 

VOLUME 2 Connecticut, Massa- 
chusetts, Rhode Island, Vermont, 
New Hampshire/ Maine and 
Maritime Provinces. 


VOLUME 3—New Jersey, Penn- 
sylvania, Maryland, Delaware, 
District of Columbia and West 
Virginia. 

VOLUME 4 Michigan, 
Kentucky and Ohio. 


VOLUME 5—Minnesota, Wiscon- 
sin, lowa, Missouri and [ilinois. 


Indiana, 


VOLUME 6—Virginia, Tennessee, 
Georgia, N. Carolina, S. Carolina, 
Alabama, Mississippi and Florida. 

VOLUME, 7 yrs Wyoming, 
N. Dakota, S, Dakota, Nebraska, 
Colorado, Kansas Oklahoma, 
Arkansas, Texas, New Mexico 
and Louisiana. 

VOLUME 8—California, Nevada, 
Utah, Arizona, Washington, 
Idaho and Oregon. 

VOLUME A—New York City and 
100 Miles Radius. 

VOLUME C—Chicago and 100 
Miles Radius. 


_ How to get the New 1917 Blue Book 
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The New 1917 Automobile 


Last year’s edition was oversold by thousands of volumes. Make 
sure of yours by ordering today. Mail the coupon now while 
there is a Blue Book for you. Price $3.00 per volume. 


At bookstores, department stores, auto supply stores, the 
better class garages and hotel news-stands. If there is no 
dealer near you or you have any difficulty in getting a copy, 

pin remittance to this coupon and mail it direct tous. We 
will see that you are promptly supplied, delivery prepaid. 





Enclosed please find $ , for which send ine Volume. 
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Address — | 
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243 West 39th St.,New York City 
900 So.Michigan Ave.Chicago. 





The Automobile Blue Book Publishing Co. 


Pacific Bldg, San Francisco 








Original 
Turkish Blend 





A Sensible Cigarette 
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